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"To sone dark, sequester'd spot, 

Whose dock ’nuy: shades affrgcit me aot, 
Line me at the twiluaht g eam, 
Ot bygone joys and trends to dream. 


one, 


Tsgh for many a fisend afar; 

Tash the siiver ghttenng star, 

W here is that heart with fnendshrp blest ? 
Wh re isthat form I love the best? 

I ask the moon when high in air, 
Where is my toend, ol, tell me where? 
She answers penwht, but that her ray 
On wild ‘Turena’s vale can play. 

And when those glonous orbs above 
Awnke thy soul to joy and love, 

Ob! let one th t for me be there 
Amal thy h wod evening prayer. 


Written for the Casket 
Ellery Truman and Emily 
mond, 
OR THE SOLDIER'S TALE. 
“ Hark ' tis the binidegroom's voice, 
Volcomne, pilgrim to thy rest.” 


It was a fine morming of July, 1823; the air 
was cool and refreshing for the season; | was 
slowly and thoughtful!y walking along the great 
road from Lancaster to Harrisburg. I had 
passed the summit of the mountain which rises 
from the Susquchanna below the mouth of Swa- 
tara, the old village of Middletowa lay before 
me, and far to the southwest, west, aud north- 
west, spread one of the finest landscapes in 
Pennsylvania, with a blue waving line of Kitta- 
tiny mountains, and a long bank of cumul: as 
back ground. To the mind which ata step over 
a mountain ridge is brought to the view of its 
native valley, after an absence of forty-two 
years, what crowded reflections mse! how are 
the scuses overpowered! In that valley over 
which fleeces of mist still hovered, forty-eight 
years before | had seen the light of heaven on 
™ infant eye. Withdrawa from the hitle circle 

my childish rainbles between six and seven, 
memory retained, and strongly retained the um- 
ages of the few objects within that circle. Be- 

me rose the cabin of my parents, the few 
farm houses I had visited, the meeting-house 
and grave-yard, and the old school-house, with 
the still older John Hutchinson, who first taught 
to read— 
* Let no man put off the Law of God.” 


l returned to my mental eye, and mingled 
ith the features of the perspective before me, 

d threw a moonlight, a dreamy colouring, over 

whole scene. steps were at length en- 

rely arrested, and, with my staff in hand, I 
ti entranced, muttering to myself, “ How 

urable is nature! how changeful is man!” 

Ashght rustle on my rght band recalled me 
rom my reverie, 2nd turping quickly towards 
the sound, met the eye of an aged man, who had 

een very attentively watching my abstraction. 

le was seated on a stone, at the root of a large 
ree, with some shrubbery around him, his 
budget was at his feet; and with both hands over 

polished crabstick head, and leaning on his 
hin, his silver hair flowing round a face of un- 
ommon expression. His still penetrating glance 
ve me some embarrassment, which he per- 
eived and removed, as he observed, smiling— 

Stranger, you have found something very at- 
ractive in that landscape," pomting at the 

me time to the far north-east, up the valley of 
watara. 

The human eyes are the windows of the soul, 
Philosophers and non-plilosopbers may say what 
hey please to the contrary. ¢ were acquain- 
ance, we were frends, the moment those words 
passed between us, and PT replied, * The surface 

that picture is fine, but to me there is a still 
finer ground beneath. | am returning to the 
place of my birth,on the banks of Swatara, after 
ap absence of forty-two years.’ 

“ Where, on those banks*” anxiously demand 
led the old soldier, for such he was. 

“Dixon's Ford, near Derry Meeting-house, 

replied. 

He mused a moment,as he rose to his feet, and 
lung his knapsack over his shoulder, and then 
resune!,“ It is something strange, | am return- 
ang to the same place, and for the same reason, 
Bb part. for there was | born also. 

“pear intently on him, as he spoke, but he 

ontinued, “* You cannot know aught of me, 1 
matleast twenty years your elder, and have 
mot resided there permanently since 1775." 

The year of my birth,’ TF exclauned. 

To this ui portantebservation he paid little 
Attention, but as @e involuntarily recommenced 
eur walk, he cootinued, “ We can be tellow 
travellers; we are returning to a secluded por- 
hon of our waite spread country, lo a pont from 
Winch have risen ints too sublime for 
the world 
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“You speak 
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*ardon om 
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The reader need not be fatigued with our 
day's walk, as we advanced ak ng the fine little 
t , tree and farm, 
sulmect of re- 


warmly, my friend,’ I inter 

years have not frozen in my 
with great energy,” either 
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phed,* It us of the dead | 


}oountan river 
recalled tu the old veteran some 
collection and supply toa rich, plain, but.waned 
Observation. In Hlumime!stown we touk abasty 
Tejast, and continued Leaving the 
Main road. an i and clear 
Spring creek. it was on the line of day betore 
e reached Derry Meeting-honse. Ail 
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Here heth the remains of 
HE REVEREND WILLIAM BERTRAM, 
First Pastor o 
15) 


this Congregalon 
varied Unis lite 
Mays .lid 


years. 
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Tuese trutus were thus recorded 
this | 


Muart 


fe, lu ou 


at Heneath this stone 
e remains 
O71 an able, tauthtul, 
Courageous and successful 
Minster of Jesus Christ, 
THE LEVEREND JOHN ROAN, 
Pastor of Paxton, Derry, and Mountwy 
( onyre gations. 
Prom the Year |! 
Till Oct. 34, 1775 
When he exchanged a Militant for 
A trumphant Life, in the 59th year of his age. 
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‘your eyes too well | 


| cheeks—kept me silent; bat at length he fixed 
| Lis cyes.on mine, and solemnly observed,“ Friend, 
jfor we are both olf and may call each other 
| so, are we not here pow alone on the spot of our 
jnativety? [tas bere, indeed,in this yard, we are 
{to meet our frends and acquaintances. W hat 
}are the living beings along these banks to us? 
The associavons i our minds, what have they 
jan common with the existing generatoa, pow 
jtnowing over these hiils and vales? To them we 
fare as men of other times. The day is not so 
| far closed, but we have yet an hour to spare. I 
know where to find quarters for the mght. Wilt 
thou be seated, and hear an old soldier's tale ?" 
As he spoke, he laid his hand on my shoukler ; 
[ms looks Leapoke not mere willingness to hear, 
but a powerful interest ia his proposed tale, and 
we both sat down upon the slab which covered 
the remauis of John Roan,and he commenced— 

“It matters not to which of the beings | was 
related, who once lived and walked over these 
pathe and fields. but who long have rested be- 
heath these cold but speaking stones. I may 
only tell thee, that here repose almost every one 
whoever shared my blood. My parents found 
their pillow here, as did my brothers and sisters, 
aud some others as dear to my remembrance as 
parents, brothers, or sisters. 

“In this remote region rose to life Robert Dix- 
on, Lindley Murray, aod Ellery Truman; here 
sprung up,as a flower transplanted from heaven, 
Enuly Raymond, and 1 may add to this group, 
another of humbler th, by ison Bertram. 

* Robert Dixon, who fell tar from bere, fell in 
his country’s cause, too soon for that country. 
His was one of those spirits which rise in flame 
to lume all around him; his mad scarce necied 
education; nm caught, as if by inspiration, what 
ordinary munds have to buy from schools, and 
themselves never learn the value. Gentle as 
the summer breeze, in private life; but terrible 
as the whirlwind, in the day of danger. Tardy 
calculations were not necessary to pert Dix- 
on; he heard,be thought, and acted. The voice 
of his country called, aud (ve answer was 
prompt. 

* Landley Murray was a being of a different or- 
der; the closet was the theatre of his ambition, 
and to the closet he retired. From the knell of 
war and death, he shrunk with feeli at sub- 
lime as those which carned Dixon to the tented 
field. As the scowling tetopest of the Amencan 
revolutionary war was heard at a distance, its 
echoes reached the before peaceful banks of Swa- 
tara. Dixon and Murray tollowed the irresistible 
current of their souls. Dixon rushed to the battle 
field. Murray retired from the strife, not to do 
as many others did, join the standard of the ene 
mies of bis country, but to = the Society of 
Friends, and pass calmly along the stream of 


e. 

“With those contrasted spirits another rose, of 
very different casi to either. The form of Ro- 

bert Dixon was elegant, tall, and commanding ; 
| but seen to disadvantage in the presence of Fi- 
jlery Truman, The countenance of Dixon was 
| bland, that of Truman serwus and rather re- 
served. It was seldom that two such men could 
be seen together, yet they were contrasts; and 
between them stood another, unlike either, and 
yet held them hnked together. Wilson Bertram, 
with powers, bodily and mental, inferior to his 
two fmeads, but endowed with an inflexibility of 
vurpose which swerved not. In youth and age 
Jertram was the same.” 

(Here some overpowering thought seemed to 

come over the soul of the veteran—some strong 
emotion which shook his frame; but he soon re- 
covered his composure, and resumed. } 
“ Forgive me, my friend,” he at length breath- 
j ed, with much energy. “The last filly years seem 
| but a moment, and the sleeping dust appears, at 
| some moments, to rise to life. 1 see Dixon and 
Truman, in all the pride of manly youth; the 
| one smiling as the other frowned on the gather- 
jing storm, but with hearts equally stern to meet 
to foe ; and I 

The aged soldier again paused, took off his hat 
with hus left hawd, and placed his right on his 
snowy head, demanding “do you see these 
blanched locks ?"’ 

My heart was too full to answer, but my looks 
spoke for me, and he continued. “ Seventy-one 
winters he heavy on this head; but no length of 

"ee can remove from my heart the remem- 

noe of Emily Raymond; she was the pride 

of Swatara, the spirit of its woods and fields. 
Hlow often have I heard her angel voice rising 
to heaven in this spot! Yes, to heaven, nodoubt, 
did her song mse, and mingle with the songs of 
kindred seraphs. Ex:mly Raymond was made 
for heaven, aud not for earth. From her fifteenth 
to eighteenth year was speutin Philadelphia, 
with a relation; and Emily returned to Derry 
in August, 1775. To see was to admire and love 
Emily Raymond. As on wider circles nature 
entorced her laws on the Swatara, and was 
obeyed by all those who had a heart not already 
filled by some other object ; and thus stood F.lle- 
ry Truman and Wilson Bertram. To these 
young men she had been, before her departure 
to Philadelphia, a sister; but that relation of 
calm affection, of happy frendstup, was soon to 
be lost a that soul absurbing wterest, which, 
happy for the world, few are capable of feehug 
to excess: but misery to the few that do, and are 
doomed to disappomtment—the wounds admits 
of but one remedy. But | am wandering. 

“Need | repeat Enuly was loved by both 
Truman and Bertram. lt was the first secret 
that had ever exited between them, and dearly 
did each pay for want of confidence in the 

j other. 
| “The year of 1775, was indeed one of tumult 
and storm. New relations and passens were 
roused unto conthet. The ordinary course of bu 
man life was disturbed; the stream became vio 
lent, as obstacles to its Current seemed tu be 
heaved from the depths of the earth; but it us at 
such moments that the beart of man becotes 
open to emotions of greatest intensity. Now all 
around were causes of excitement, even the 
j most callous felt the flaine; then no wooder that 
sasuch bosoms a¢ those of Ellery Truman and 
} Wilson Bertram, the fire burned fiercely. Both 
}these men had jomed the army. Truman as a 
heutenant wm Captain Holts company, and Ber- 
tram as aprivate, and both had taken stations 
ja few weeks beture the retern of Exnaly trom 
Philadelphua. 
* beniv berselt gave a most striking example 

m the human character, which has 
flen become trust stukingly promiuent where 
Po look wi her face on Ler sc ft 
dove; but the fire 

beneath—spoke of the wrongs 
nd pot even the eye of Dixon or 
Truu oh with toore euergy, and she 
was scouto fod that ber happiuess was indeed 
staked in that cause tor which daily orpons were 
| breatled. 

“On yonder field we had mustered our com 
pany, and t the spectators to our awk- 
ward tmancuvres was Emily Kaymond; and 

latter the exercise was over, Bertram escorted 
ber home. Daaly orders to march were expect 
mon had + months, events 

upon events, {the tuamdaty of Ber 

ed to the pressure. His resolution 

wng strenyihened by the apparent 

nian, aod the to him truly omn- 
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“ Bertram felt stunned as if the tree had been 
rifted by the lightning blast, and remained a few 
Moments silewtly ends acantly gazing on the dis- 
treased fi : bat at length rephed,* Ellery Tre- | 
man. Lemly rephed not, and an the heart of 
Wilson a fierce but momentary resentment | 
burned against the frend of his youth; but the! 
Precepis he bad heard and imbibed on this spot) 
silenced the foul fiead. ‘Ought 1, or can 1 be | 
surprised, that Ellery Truman should love and 
be loved in turn?’ mentally reflected Bertram, 
and falling on his knees, at the foot of the oak, ! 
breathed this short and fervent prayer :— May | 





the God we have both adored pretect thee, my 
sister.” ble rose, pressed her to his bosom, and | 
she retired to her home. 

* The inflexible character of Bertram, I have 
already sketched; a character wiichon this de- | 
cmive g produced resolutions never Twe- | 
lated in his afer life. * Tf b cannot be the bus. | 
band of Emily Raymond,’ silently and alone | 
reflected this young man, ‘my life shall never be | 
stained with an act to enkindle a blush on her} 
cheek, ut L was so blessed. | 

* The battle of Lexington bad roused, but that 


| of Bunker's Hill had electrified the nation te tts) 


{utmost froouer border, It was amid the agita 
| tons of pubhe and private feelings, and whist} 
| the all-fated eapedinon of the continental troops | 
into Canada was in preparation, that the 
explanation took place between Wilson Ber- 
tram and Bmily Raymond. No other human 
betag did more within his sphere, to fan the pa- 
trotic flame, than did the man whose remains 
repose beneath this stone; and well was it sard 
j at the time, that * the soul of John Roan carned | 
| the — of an inured people to the footstool of | 
eternal justice and power.” These sculptured 
| figures tell. the day when that soul was watted 
| from earth; and ou that day well do | remember 
the stern eye of John Dixon, whose three sons 
} had ginted on the sword with a father's advice 
and benediction. They left their paternabhome, 
the eldest never to return. ‘This devoted family 
| was but one, thousands followed the same un- 
| pulse, and were preparmy for the strife, when 
‘those who remained here were called to place 
ta ats earthly bed, the body of a man whe, for 
| thirty years, had been the spiritual father of 
| three congregations. ‘The old bad become old 
with him, and the young had been raised under 
his pastoral care. 

“ Ellery Truman had become a captain by the 
acewental death of his commander, near Lan- 
caster. Called to make ove on the solemn oc- 

; caston, the brow of Captam Traman was mark- 
ed by more than usual seriousness. Naturally 
| reserved, lis manner had become jaf not stern, at | 
least something harsh. ‘The change was attri- | 
| buted, by those who observed it, to his own | 
, Change of condition, and to the rude shock of 
the revoluuion ; but one circumeatance occurred | 
j at the funcral of Mr. Roan, which excited gene- | 
ralastontshment. When the coffin contaimaog the 
body of their pastor was lowered into the grav 
Enuly Raymond, with a female frend, wa 
standing between Truman and Bertram, Emily 
nextto Truman. As the first clods fell on the 
coffin, from the assembled crowd was beard a! 
general moan, and some wept aloud. My eye! 
was on Emily; she wept not, but her face was 
ashy pale ; and as the body of him, who had been 
to her more than a father, reached its last earth-' 
ly place of rest, she heaved a most distressful | 
sh, and staggered backwards. Had not Ber- 





| tram caught her in his arms she must have fal 


len, and borne down with her the weeping girl 
by her side. The face of Truman was even hag- 
gard, but be stood as a statue resting both hie 
hands on the hiltof his sword. The eyes of the 
two Youngs men met with mutual expression very 
ditterent from what they ever exchanged before, 
as Bertram bore the helpless, tremblag Emily 
from the scene. For months she was confined 
to a bed of sckness. All of ber frends, but one, 
attributed her illness to the loss of her pastor 

there Was one, who divined the real cause, but 


j} the painful knowledge was buried in his own 


| bosom. 


| 


| 


* Time, who halts not for the great or the lit- 
tle affuirsof man, kept on bis steady course. Ta 
the field, for daring, even desperate and reckless 
bravery, no other man was more distinguished 
than Ellery Truman, who,in the second cam- 
pag, was a major, and in the third a colonel. 
Though bred in similar rank in hfe, common 
farmers, the fortunes of Truman and Bertram 
were indeed diferent. ‘One bitter disappoint. | 
ment is enough,’ said iowardly the commun sol- 
diver, Bertram. Promotion lay in bis way, but 
he spurved it, and remained a private soldier 
under the colours of the United States, forty-two 
years. From the day the grave beneath us 
closed, these two young men, once as brother 
were estranged apd separated. Pstranged! 
am wrong: Bertram felt the honours heaped on 

of Truman infinitely more than dul the 
vw thought of Eemily, and sighed 


*) 


lover the ruined happiness of all. 


“Eouly rose from ber sick bed, a walling 
shade. The thunders of war from time to tine, 
threw its murtours to Swatara, as news reached 


there of the de.thor wounds of beloved relatives 


toetondeed as brother aud sister 


lu the first campaign both Truman | 
and Bertram were severely wounded. ‘Truman 
was ent dowa by a British draguon, with hos 
seull fractured; Bertram was shot through the 
fleshy parts of beth thighs, and as sevn as his 
wounds permitted, was removed to the care of 
lus frends un Derry, unt! again tit tor active 
On tus return, Bertram and Eanily 
‘The name ot 
never passed between them, it was 

{’ but buterly remembered by 


or frends. 


service 


Traman 
carciully avondec 
both 

~The dreadful winter of 1775-6 had set io 
with all ats seversty, aa! on one the coldest 
daysot that wroter, the two mvalids were joined 
witha social party at fariner Dixon's, There 
was a gravity unposed by the teatures of the 
tines whieh forbid aod repressed levity, but the 
the old boast was than af any 
former tine of his lite buoyant. Pe had a few 
Ko- 


continental army 


ot 


spirits of thore 


days belore recewed a letter .com bos sen 
bert, wt wv barn that the 
had reac! od Quebec, was headed by the mtrepud 
luechard Moutyvomery, and would ana tew days be 
not that eity linan could 
iny else nor was the repeated theme 
Plolding 
the letter in ho band, and with «a sparkly eve, 
exelaumed, * My will —tbut 
here the raped tread of an ads ancing horse arrest. 
anf an eotire stranger pped up te 
rnd handed to the outstretched hand 
van a letter Due Slack seal k 

F the Mir. Dixon uncer 
momeusly sat down and opened the feartul 
It was an envelop comtaininy two let 
durected tou Mr. Dixon, and th 
That to Rogers was laid 
tus owo burst open 
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etclaimed, * Hilery Truman is mortally wouud- 
ed, and this is one of hie’ — 

“* Bones! screeched Emily Raymond, ia a 
vorce which pierced the very souls of all around 
her, as she frantically seed the mortal frag 
meat, and thrust it intoher bosaa. Every other 
object was forgotten, as the distracted woman 
rushed from the house, and fed dowa the road 
with almost superhuman speed. She was fol- 
lowed, but venaued the house of her aunt before 
overtaken. Happily the Swatara was frozen, 
as no doubt but that in her frenzy she would 
have plunged mito the Susquehanna, if had lain 
tn ber way. If wer produces many evils, 1 com- 
Pensates by some good, aad ging coolness in 
unexpected calamity a Bot one of the least. 
Bertram had already learned something of this 
quality. ‘Though far the most affected by the 
cooditien of Enily, be was much the most col 
lected of those about her, and prevented hor 
from beng drace frantec by magueded attempts 
to wrest frou hor the fearful deposit. ‘The suf- 
fermg woman was by hu tnterterence left un- 
disturbed, wlalst every soothing care was Loken; 
but she wasin a state which set all human ten- 
dervess and shall at nought —except one, and 
that one bad weung her soul, and left her a ruin. 
Her bosom seemed a darkened vaalt, from which 
the hght of consolation from heaven and earth 
wasshutout. Prom thie fatal day she walked an 
estranged being. She onagled vot her wward 
feelings with those she once so dearly loved. 
She apake not, except in treedible murmurs ; 
yet she performed steadily all the ordinary 
thes of human hie. ‘The only one of hor frends 
whose kind offices were returned by even a look 
of grateful recognition, Wilson Bertram, was 
soon to be separated from her, and compelled to 
return to the army. Wath a bleeding heart, 
but restored hinb, Bertram was on the poiat of 
bidding adieu to Swatara, when a letter was re- 
ceived contamiug the very thrilling news, that 

rary to the opinion ef the most able sur- 
geons, Filery Truman was rapidly recovenng, 
and out of all danger; had beea promoted to the 
rank of major, i justhee to hie taleats and esta- 
bhshed tatre pulity and coolness. 

“ A load of hope and joy was now poured into 
the hearts of the friends of Bimly Raymond, 
since at had become evident that the mental 
disorder which had clouded her reason was con- 
nected with the fate of Truman. The task of 
commumeating to her, at ible, the change 
from death to lite, was confided to Wilson Ber- 
tram. For even him to speak to her on the 
common occurrences, or the most momen 
pubhe events, was found totally fruitless, as no 
response, even by a look, could be obtamed. la 
that meeting-house alone was her vowe heard ; 
but there it was truly heard, and sometimes to 
such effect as to melt every hearer. When the 
Psahn was piven out, at first her tremulous 
tones rose broken, bot as the divine sor 
ceeded, her mind seemed to forget it yet tenant- 
eda mortal body, and her notes attained a power, 
corffiass, and harmony, truly unearthly; and 


| again with the close of the hyma, fell as ifa hb- 


erated spirit was heard far in the distant heaven 
commencing the song of trramph. 

“Tt was a Sabbath evening, after return from 
meeting, that the attempt was made to ce “y 
the joyful tidings to the heart of Exa'y. 
moments were precious—Bertram was the next 
morning to set out for the army. As the family 


| sat down by the winter's fire, be placed hunself 


by the side of the apparently abstracted Emuly, 
but the moment the letter was unfolded, and 
displayed the name of Ellery Truman, than the 
sheet and Enuly were vanished—she snatched 
the paper and rushed into her own room. Her- 
tram and the fanuily, struck with unutterable 
astonishment, were many minutes deprived of 
motion; and when restored tether recollection, 
all attempts short of actual violence was found 
ineffectual to reach Emily, who, to all their 
Heading, remained completely silent. * God of 
coment thy ways are inscrutable,’ ejaculated 


Bertram, as be wrung bis hands; and departed 


| the next morning after this new mystery in the 


malady of Ennly was added to a case already 
beyond all medical skill. 

“The conduct of Truman remained asinexpl 
cable as that of Banly, to letters stating in the 
most delicate and pathetic terma the state of her 
mind, he maintained total silogee 3 in ne one let- 
ter he wrote, was found the shgttest allusion to 
her name. 

“* Truman, you have deceived us all,’ painful- 
ly eyaculated Bertram, as on a heavy, cloudy, 
and stormy morning of March, 1776, he set out to 

neet, to him, the anfinitely less appalling horrors 
ot war, than those he had encountered on his ua- 
lve spot, within the preceding sit weeks 

* Weinay pass over the scenes of seventeen 

1] suppose ourselves ou the fields near 
Saratoga. Brom his kKaowled of the rifle, Wial- 
son Bertram had been transterred into Moran's 
far-famed regiment. Ellery Traman, now a 
colonel, and to all outward appearance entirely 
sestored to health and stret 1, Made a part, 
eud ao eficrent part. of that army whieh yg 
Great Britain a lesson she might have used to 
better advanta 

© Morgans 


yrer.. 

orps was ragarded as the moat 
suitable to oppose the savage allies of the cial 
ized myvaders, and from thatcorps detachments 
frequent! were despatched on secret and dan 
gerous might marches to circumvent or SUPP rine 
both species of enemy. On one particular 
casion, Wilson Bertram was, with twenty more 
" ordered trons the im the 
: service was effectually pertormed, and at 
an early hour neat morwng, the suvall band was 
cautiously treading ther way back to their re 
giment cars caught first the sound 
of extended The «1: 
of battle cedbevery moment, until the dos 
charge of scioll anos, artillery, and the +t 
fsoofinen cuoyled i be Common tu 


im 


camp evening. 
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Ellery Truman was considered as mortally 

wounded. Ina few hours a violent fewer dies 

pated all hopes that he wouk! ever agai be con 

la the paroryem of 

vmily was frequently and 

mourntuliy repeated To an inquiry of one of 
the surgeons, Gertram replied, * hes seater. 

“Ta. artes, every commen soldier becomes, 
wn some degree, a surgeon, and such was the 
case with Bertram, who, fram the first, udulyed 
bopes that the Giri constitution of Truman woukl 
sGll enable lite to triamph. On the evening af 
ter the battle of Stillwater, when his bloody 
clothes were strapped off, a golden locket was 
found suspended by a riband, on which was 
beantifully embroidered BOR. ‘The locket was 
tying to hus heart. ‘Though to all appearance 
dying, the moment the locket was touched he 
made a grasp with both he bands, and pressed 


it down to its place, One of the surgeons a 





! the nowe and tumult of the camp. 


j pale and fhekerog light oo the still, fine 


} sighs gradually subsided, and 


than who deserved the tithe felt the appeal, and 
forbid the rele to be tou: bed 

“*Your humanity will be returned to you a 
thousand fold, exchauned Bortram, as he awerut- 
emf to ro adjust thertiband locket, aod hope beam 
ed of better days 

© The battle of Stillwater rendered the situa- 
hhonat the Botsh army eriteal, and ina few 
dave it became desperate —hopeloss-and tue 
destruction or capture of this tavacdiag force be 
came evalent. Wihelst many, with wounds far 
less formiudable in appearance, suok, life lhuager- 
ed in the frame of Ellery Truman; but even 
when the fever abated his reason wandered. In 
the battle he had received a contusion on the 
lead, ar hus former wound, yet ther wasone 
near him, whe still dared to hope. He had been 
removed io a farm house, at some distance from 
It was rather 
late in the miyht, the lamp on the wall threw a 
, and 
really adimrable face, readered even more ex- 
pressive by the now prominent featuros, Ele 
varly aad steady trend sat paging on that face, 
and bitterly reflecting on the events ot the bast 
throe years. ‘The stillness of the nyght was faratly 
broken by the restless sagheot (he wvalid. Those 
Lertram, tor a 
moment lost in his own mournful retrospect, did 


j bot perceive, that all was still, bat whea the 


calm was perceived, hie abstraction vanished, 
and he sprung to he feet, exclanmng, © be uw 
dead.’ But eestacy! ‘Truman was not dead! he 
had fallew tate a soft and sweet sleep, his breath 
my was free and re 

“What a mght! rten hours did.the eves of 
Bertram remo fixed on the placed Visage 
Every witruder was kept ata distance, by an 
expressive wave of the band, and the distant 
clock sounded three, in the morniuy, before the 
patient beyan to move. Phe anxious and wateh 
ful Bertram saw the motion with dread, anc 
fears were not lessened when Truman vootfer 
ated,‘ Level your 4 ee, give at te them, my 
boys. “Phe expression almost drove the atten 
dant frantic, as, for a moment, he thought a 
madness, but it was the contrary , tt wae restor 
All the intermediate events were 
lost to bin, and for a moment he theaght haen- 
seliou the field of battle. As his powers of ve 
collection Jually restored, his boule 
wandered tor same tine; but soon settiod onthe 
fixed, mute, and suflused fac 

nung 1a low but steady vouwe,* Where are 
Is not that vou, Bertram?’ 

* Overpowered by excess of joy, Bertram ran 
some risk of bevny reduced to the mental state 
he so much dreaded ia the case of his charge. 
but Traman, who, though slowly, at length tally 
comprehended bis situation, *why 
Wilson This short expression, with the lo he 
that attended it, bad « full effeet, as the sur 
charged breastof the man to who t wae ad 
dressed found onstant rehet; he saw that all men 
tal danger was over, and bope whispered conf 
denee, that the life wae saute he had done so 
much to preserve. Aller a pause on both sides, 
for some minutes, Truman eachumed, * the Brit 
ish arny. 

** Pave surrenderad prisoners of war’ - 

“*' Whats what’ Vou are raving, Wialson.’ 

“Very neany se, rephed Lbertram, who on- 
foed would have at that moment sustamed the 

nion ol the colonel, at any third sostance of 


at 
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ed reaseu 


were g 


observed, 





woxpected happmess had ocourred, but sum 
momny his preseace of mind on an oocasion 
where all danyer was tar from over, he contiuu 
ed, lta really true, the Diitesh army os in our 
hands. 

rather sateeatvon, wold mot have 
dent? Wilson was recalled to full recollection 
by « lony cdrawe Truman sunk 
back exhausted oo his pillow AC that ceormeut 
the surgeon whe lad flest dressed bias wound, on 
the evenmy of the battle Stillwater, entered, 
findings the baapepy champ 
quvet, and having previously learned the 
both havin 
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* Both mdeed had been anpradent, but who, 


my latest: friend omy preserver. Colonel, f 
know too well at what exrpense it has been pur- 
chased 

Your bravery, gox! conduct, and coolness,’ 
qruckly respoaded Hertram, 

* Bravery coolness, repeat. 
of Truman. * Well, lot the work! Uunk eo, aod 
a bitter simile writhed rather than played apes 
hie wae feate Vertram could bold out no 
longer, hie heart seemed burstiag, before ham 
satalmost th ade ot the man whoeven he recent 
estrangement and te on , poured a flood of 
trrogtled recollections too owerw he Vernorngy to be 
sustained and be sunk toachair and sobbed hke 
an infant 

© Truman beheld bie friend thas for some mi- 
vetoes, until the tue of regret wae subsnhiag, 
when he meachod his hand, and sewiuog with all 
hes remaimng strength that of Dertram, ex 
claumed,* Why as our better knowledge the last 
welearn’ Ll thought Lkoaew you, Bertram, but 
Twastmustaken. Dut oh! why were you on the 
fehl of Stilwater Hat -1l de not deserve to 
che as Dixon died, or sleep as Montgomery and 
Dhaxon sleep.’ 

“* Honour and fame atll await you, Ellery 
Froman, interrupted Bertram, with a counte- 
nance on which the semle of hope struggled with 
the tear of tender saheitude. 

“*Flonour and fame! eophateally repeated 
Truman,‘ im such a cause, honour and fame are 
worth both hfe and death, but | know my own 
constitution teo well, lamedate death t ner 
ther fear or expect, some years | may linger-- 
years, if a thousand, too short to expate the in- 
Justice, the oruclty-— But why wound you with 
my remorse. Bertram, my bely and spirits are 
broken. You may think me «till roving, but my 
resolutions are taken, and whetever may be the 
consequonce, they shall be executed, if the dregs 
of strength will adit 

* Bertram sat in iaquiring lence until, aNer 
a leony pause, Truinan resumed, ‘ln the first 
tostance, you must take charge of my will, tte 
momy portmanteau. inthe neat place —| sce 
| Vt Loqgtiiries io your face 1 return to Swata- 
ra,and as far as man can repair 

“* Tlere Bertram forgot himself, and vehement- 
ly ejaculated, * There is no hope! Hut with one 
Mt those sudden «¢ hanges in the human heart, 
swerved ina moment from despair te hope, and 
before the somewhat coofounded Traman could 
reply, coatradioted lis rash expression, by ex 
claumng— Ves, the ' redeoming hope! 
all may vet be happy 

“The fash threw aehyett mute the heart of 
Truman, who, with a eniule playing upon hie 
nanly, noble, and new anunated race, exelaun- 

»* Yoa, Wilson, and you shall be divetarged, 
awl return with me. 
“This last — te 


vend corduct 
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> us leery ner 
aid 





tohed a concealed cord 
me the breastof Tertram, whe re pled,* Ketuen 
with you Trust bat as to the discharge, let it 
be a furlough for Ce present. 

_ rattler this eclureimsement 
Truman requested (he attendance of the favour. 
ite surgeow, who with great pleasure complied, 
and Truman, without stating hes rea re- 

al om candadl on has * Your 
wa, demande only pro- 
, and your boadly strength time, and he 


"* Much time, calaily observed Truman 
“* You voderstand your own case, rejoined 
the surgeon 
“* Poo well, iaterrupted Truman, ‘to stand 
inthe wayvof a young, active, and brave man. 
The united colomes need soldsers and not unwa- 
dads 
* TLonly express the feelogs of all the army, 
reypaned the surgeon. when baav, and are tly 
Hooel Ellery Traman at the 
head of his regiment. Hata fow montis: repose 
}despatr is a ciyrraee 
give atvice 
thouths A 
The second day after the interview with the 
1, Colonel Truman aod Walsouw Bertram 
were oo thom way tothe natiwe place, on Swa 
tara schiment 
were constantly marching to aod from the army 
Decent accommodation was di@ieult, and qyunet 
halgiogs abioost imposible to procure. Tt was 
after aday of travelling toe lony and fatigueimg 
for the mvald, that himself and bee ¢ ony 
reached Millerstown, within sia tniles fr 
endot thea journey at dusk of a wet and 
day. Ht wasthe wish of both to remain 
whaeh the colonel effected by stlenee and bomg 
mulled op, and such wasthe bustle, for the only 
atyuny attanable was as usual crowded, 
ther terme tyloh aod Cserman, and be 
beagslisha broken German, remlered ita by 
bat there col both our trawelle 
bead thee to romain unkoown, aud 
fied themselves soa small room alone Pativue 
amd the habutset mubltary bite would have soun 
wrapped them both ia stoep lad wot thea atten 
ween rivettad by hearing the broken sen 
fences ot wconversation on the bar roan, from 
| whine hithey were ouly separated by @ thin bowed 
fprmetat 
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approaching. Even im this 


mystenous human neture, it a 


imprictheable to steal from her 
she had concealed ia her 4 
“* Her hours are numbered,’ said a 
who passed for ehilfal, ac he hie wave 
of hie patent. ‘She may two or three 
lays more, but medical aid te vain.’ . 
“ ‘The sufferer had fallen inte a dose, 
in place of a lethargy; and left to 
with her comple of malaches, remained, 
ing the myht, move calm than fer 
ing days. The eye of a tender 
who, i the morning, was trameperted with 
to hear her eleeadee feeble cay,‘ 
it was the first word, for upw: of 
tnemthe, that she had addressed to any 
bemg. Hier request wae complied with, 
Her 


agaim she sunk te . wae 
| but atteaded with circumetaaces of peot- | 
undergong 





a interest. The mind seemed as if 
the process attending infancy, bat 

dually ctrengthened nad na ing she 
hor aunt,“ ot it wae yesterda 

they had been at Me, Ghusnine and 

sou had really left thee withoat ba 


“The astomished, yet 
evasively, foremg a laugh,* Punedy 
uw ~ a day before oe = hy vs y 

“The equivoque was low on the musing girl, 
on whose mind ideas bon, were crowd- 
} i * Avat,’ she at rhe bee ng have had 
a feartul dream, will you hear it?’ 

“* Corteily, my dear,’ her aunt. 

“*2 dreamed,’ continued , 
Truman seut heme a bone of his 
speak of hun now, aunt. Yea, 
that Colonel Joba Kagers 
letter, and that | ran awa 
dreadful dream. bs it aot 
write?’ 

r Her aunt, perplexed beyond all 
jhad te resert te every stratagem prevent 
j Mester circumstance or word Prod 
j returamg reason, and the Gret was te- 
[the hornd memorial from Emily, « 

vow evident she was unconscious of 
| Phos was effected with the utmeont ress. 
| blotter was louad crushed, but to appearance 
locver been opomed by tte possasser, 
| “ The etill lovely Ranty Raymond thus restored 
| fo the best giftot heaven, but carefully secluded, 
| spoke frequently to her aunt of Truman, 
j either extremes of emotion, but her charity wae 
j het extended to Bertram; hie» 

ful departure, she could not forget or forgive, ser 
dared ber auat explam, 

“ Thos stood matters at Dixon's Ford, when, 
ona fine winter's morning, Mrs. Raymond re- 

| cetved & note requesting her to step ever te @ 
hear tHeghtours house, where on 
what was hor astoniahment to meet Wien Ber 
tram, ‘Emly! * Benily!' wae the Gret werd Gag 
either pronounced. A rapid and muteal 
nation took place, except thet Bertram 
coaled the factthat Truman wasmeast 
turn to Milleretown, aad ia order 
ti keep the seoret closer, only observed, that * it 
| was prubable Truman would soon be in Derry.’ 

“* Will be safe for me to see Eenely ” af beet 

ed Hertram, 

“* Por ber, no doubt,’ replied the aunt, it‘ will 
be balm to her heart, but she i greatly burt at 
sour supposed neglect.’ 

“* Til make her a present ere loag,’ cried he 

mtient Hertram, ‘that will compel her to re- 

tnember Lam her brother indeed’ aad 
| hus hat, halt dragged the aunt along. 
“* My deare ma sand ber aunt, on her ret 
jand looking down the lane with great 
| wonder." Phat man coming—why, it must be— 
jit ts Wilson Hortram: and ia a moment the re- 
|ereantwoller bad the auat ea cee arm aad the 
| Peloe on another, 
| “ Poor Emily forgot all her resentment as he 
| placed her in the warm elbow chair, and sat 
|dowa by ber. * Porgive me, Eemity, was returned 
[by w shake of her head—*I a httle fagl te 
| make vou walk back; but glad, truly glad, if yea 
i‘ val _ always with us.” 
| “* When the wars over, perhaps | may,’ re- 
| pled Hertram, * bat cee eal he fined * 
searching look on her langusd counteoanre, * ie 
delight 





there on earth noother person you would 
to see 

“*Hertramn, ty brother, 1 know you cannet trife 
with—W hat de you mean?’ Bertram smiled es 
jhe playfull, drew forth, as if carelessly, the mm- 

portant locket, which he had requested from 
Truman. It no sooner met the eye of Emily 
than she snatched i from Dertram,cyed the oat- 
silo a few momeots, and handing t back, ob 
served, with astommbing calmoess, ‘you were 
sure v) hot sent here to return that traket?’ 

“* Hut l was,’ sand Hertram, with a provoking 
sonle,* and uo you woot recemwe a fram me— 
|wh) he declares positively that'—and be step- 
| precd shart. 
| “* He must come lbumeel/, t suppose, eaclaim- 
jed the aunt, smuling 
| “*VYou are both certainly in possession of 
jeomething bevond my puor comprehbensen, re 
j joleeal Borevaly 
ie Hut there was a sparkle io her eye whieh 

rowed risiag hope, which was wot bhghted by 
Hertranis teeing, aod assumeng an ar of levity, 
vleerved, “ Aunt Raymond, you huow | was 
jmevertinuch of «lawyer, so we met b: up 
j the Ceumoal to the bar, and let hin plead bes 
and snatching « kiss tran the cheek of 
vanished! bhhe an arrow 
t would be lost words to tell you the result. 
The criminal wae heard, condemned and for 


yiven 


| 


| Noweless and private was the wedding of 
jt levy Troman and Eialy Kaymond, and nowe- 
less, happy, aod provate were theo futere days. 
| Pheer little fortunes were prademth admuneter- 
reviewed the past ae a lear 
from whooh they lad awaked to traa- 
eerpery teat 
Ti old solher now paused, aeuf hee tale wee 
}told teat P deena ident Wilson Bertram ¢ 
| Oh of bun replied the soldier, a short haa 
| You have heard enough 
ite were singular, Die 
steeled tineself for the 
(two lumeao berg for 
iulerests, 
the sukber 
spel, aod @ spot 
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